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Jenna wonders about where her home after the quest is 
complete. 


Home 
Author's Note: 


Hey so | wrote this because @xxaylu on twitter was 
asking for some hansnadia stuff and she deserves it for 
all the wonderful art she puts out. Sorry if it's not 
fantastic | just kinda wrote it all in one go and let it flow 
out of me!! Hope you enjoy it!! 


Vale was gone. 


What was once her entire world had vanished, obliterated 
entirely by the force of Alchemy she herself had helped 
unleash. What was once her entire life was reduced to 
rubble... it had happened before. 


But unlike when her life had been smashed to pieces by the 
Mt. Aleph Boulder crashing down upon those she held 
dearest, or when she was torn from those who had helped 
pick her back up and help her piece her life back together 
by her brother and his captors, this time she was glad for it. 


Vale represented a lot for her, her old life, dear memories 
and horrifying traumas all balled up in one beautiful yet 
stifling little town. She was not the same Jenna she was 
when the Boulder had destroyed her life, nor was she the 
Same Jenna she had been when she was stolen from her 
home. 


She had seen much of Weyard, the incredible people, the 
fantastic sights and wonders of the world, and she had 
helped save it all. The Vale she had known no longer held 
much sway within her heart. 


Yet still, sitting on the edge of the crater the Golden Sun had 
made of Vale, she couldn’t help but try and pick out where 
her old home had been, the old Psynergy stone at the village 
square, or Isaac’s house. 


Jenna chewed her lip as she looked down at her old home. 
The years on the quest had changed a lot of what she 
thought, how she saw everything, but still, some part of her 
had always held onto that thought that the Psynergy stone 
would be there when she got back... it was where Vale 
marriages took place. 


She’d always hoped- 
“You okay?” 


Jenna jumped at the voice, blinking as she turned to find the 
source. Of course it was him. 


Isaac had that soft smile he always gave her but his eyes 
were wide and concerned, shining brilliantly in the reflected 
light of Mt. Aleph’s golden glow. She exhaled slowly through 
her nose as he approached and took a seat next to her. 


“Yeah,” she finally replied, leaning her head into his 
shoulder. Another deep breath and the rich earth smell of his 
scarf filled her nostrils. It wasn’t altogether the nicest smell, 
but it was like home and she had so desperately missed the 
years apart when she couldn’t wrap up in both it and his 
hugs during the quest. 


For his part, Isaac didn’t anything, simply wrapped an arm 
around her and held her closer. He was always quiet, never 
one for many words most of the time. 


They sat together for minutes Jenna didn’t care to keep track 
of, she just wanted it to last without being interrupted by 


someone. They had rarely gotten any moments alone and 
she missed him desperately. 


“What do you think they'll do?” She asked eventually. 


“Probably rebuild further south,” he answered simply. “Work 
together with the refugees from vault and Lunpa to make a 
new town, maybe near Kalay.” 


Jenna made a noise. She wasn’t sure why she had asked the 
question really. Maybe a hope that he’d confirm they didn’t 
have to go anywhere for the rest of the day, that they could 
just spend the rest of it there together. Part of her just 
wanted to hear his voice. 


“| think that’s where my home would have been,” Isaac 
pointed down into crater, not that Jenna could follow where 
he was pointing to with any accuracy. “Guess | don’t have to 
worry about the roof anymore.” 


Jenna snorted and dug her elbow into his ribs. That had 
been so long ago, but the memory was fresh in her mind. 
Why they ever thought that having four people standing on 
a roof that needed mending was a good idea was beyond 
her. At least it was Garet who could always be relied on to 
make a bit of a fool of himself and she hadn’t fallen through 
it herself. 


“Was that a laugh?” His voice was light and teasing, and 
when Jenna lifted her head to respond she was faced with 
his brilliant smile, wide and filled with happiness. Stars 
above it made her heart skip. 


“Dork,” she replied, thudding her head back onto his 
shoulder with a grin of her own (and an attempt to hide her 
blush. Though... was it the light or had he been blushing 
too?” 


He chuckled a few quick breaths through his nose before he 
hugged her closer again. 


“I missed this, Jenna,” he said resting his own head against 
hers, “I missed you.” 


“Jupiter was months ago,” she replied before nestling closer 
to him, “been together plenty since then.” 


“You know what | mean.” 


“Yeah,” she breathed, her own arm wrapping around his 
waist to pull them closer still. “I did too.” 


Silence settled over them, but as much as Jenna wanted to 
simply relax with her best friend and enjoy the moment 
there was a million thoughts flying around in her head and 
there wasn’t a single one that wasn’t about the pretty 
blonde boy she was with. 


She wanted to talk with him, to catch up, and laugh 
together like the old days without the worry of dying or the 
world ending hanging over them for once. She wanted to 
just enjoy his company, not have to worry about doing 
anything other than simply being for a little while. 


“What will you do?” 


The question took her aback and she broke the tight 
embrace to lift away and look at him, confusion plastered 
over her. “What do you mean?” 


He smiled, tossing a rock down into the Aleph crater, before 
turning to face her. “I always thought we'd all go home to 
Vale and that would be that but | don’t know anymore. After 
everything all of us have been through, what do you want?” 


Jenna’s lips pursed in thought as she leaned back into him, 
staring down at Mt. Aleph below. She hadn't truly considered 
it. Part of her likely just thought she would help with 
rebuilding and then live in whatever new town Vale became, 
but what about all the others? She wasn’t even sure if she 
wanted to settle down, it was just a default assumption from 
younger years. She knew she would want to see all the 
places they didn’t have time to appreciate on their quest. 


It wasn’t as though she had to make the choice right that 
second, but it certainly caught her off guard. She’d taken 
quite a liking to travel and the experiences it brought, Piers 
ship was certainly the closest thing she had to home now... 
other than the boy in her arms. 


“You i ” 


The answer came to her automatically and spilled from her 
lips before she had any chance to stop it. Of course she 
wanted him, whether it was settling down, or travelling, or 
living like hermits right there on the edge of the Aleph crater 
she wanted to be with him. 


She swallowed hard, almost afraid to look up and see 
whatever face she was sure he had to be making. It was like 
the world had stopped all around her, she couldn’t hear the 
whistling of the wind through the trees, or the sounds of 
birds nearby, or the chattering of the people of Vale just 
over the hill, all she could hear was the beat of her own 
heart in her throat and the beat of ISaac’s in her ears. 


It was fast too. 
“I'd like that.” 


Jenna raised her head from his shoulder again to that 
beautiful smile of his, one he seemed to save only for her. 


It made her smile just the same before she brought her lips 
to his. 


Author's Note: 


Thanks for reading!! Really hope you liked it!! 


